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Apollo is indescribable ; its casts give one no notion of it • as an influence it is overpowering. And tlio great pictures of Hamiello, though requiring a suientilic taste to criticise, come home in a natural way oven to tbo uninitiated. I never could fancy anything so unearthly as the expression of the faces. Thnir strange simplicity of expression and almost boyishness is their great charm.
Well then, again, after this, you have to view Homo a,s a place of religion; and hero what mingled feelings come upon one—you are in the place of martyrdom and burial of apostles and saints ; you have about you the buildings and the sights they saw, and you are in the city to which England owes tlio blessing of the Gospel. But then, on the other hand, the superstitions, or rather, what is far worse, the solemn reception of them as an essential part of Christianity. But then, again, the extreme beauty and costliness of the churches ; and then, on the contrary, the knowledge that the most famous was built (in part) by the sale of indulgences. Heally this is a cruel place. There is more to be seen and thought of daily. It is a mine of all sorts of excellences.
The ' Lyra ' goes on flourishingly. It will commence (I hope) in May ; but of course be silent. With best remembrances to the Common-Boom.—Ever yours affectionately,
JOHN II. NEWMAN.
March 9.—-P.H. On reading this over I am shocked at tho slipslop it contains. Pray do not incautiously let anyone BOO it.
To UKV. THOMAS MOZLKY.
Jtonifi.- J]/rm:7i9, 1833.
At first sight it would seem an if there wore a groat contrast between Morton Pincknoy and Home'., our respective residences at present, but really there is not a great dual. I have learned thus much by travelling, to think all places about tho same, which I had no notion of before. I never could believe that horses, tlogs, men and houses were tho Hamo in other countries as at homo, not that I exactly doubted it, but my imagination could not embrace the notion. But now I find that even the seasons are tho same, which perhaps you are not aware of. I assure you cold in all its varieties is folt hero as well as in England. Wo have had rawness and bleakness and sharpness and wet, and tho wind rewards*, ao that tho guilty jwtrtft'U hitvo an rhutx'n of t<Hrn|»mi;.    Tito road front «Haloru» to Ptt'stuitt h woll miitrtltsl, Imt it i-s with r»«lu«tane(J that mm Iwlii'vi*! It »«*rt«H^ti-j,   Tho t»f««*|»lt* nrt* a fttv^-ItKikinK row, very w«»U dtul, ntul tlto ^nntnd w woll tntltl-vatwl,    1 wont lor whf»lht»r thoy tttako a di?4titrtion ltt*tww«n lusrctit*a aiul CatitoUoM I   I «wj»|»t*s** not. , , ,
